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* €VES Were evervwhere. But
Tinguish myself and stood
t's way as he dodged to
get back to * herd. The bull came head
down and just as I was firing a round peb-
ble at his forehead down 1 tripped over a
slone. I felt hot breath blow upon me, and
looked to be trampled to death. But
though at the gallop he almost missed me,
one cloot alone grazing the calf of my leg,
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X | whally died out of his tingling tinger tips.

and as It happened turning it many colors
in a dav or two,
There wias now no one between the brute
and the herd, amd the highland kerns had
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stupidity.
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without turning to look. Most women also,
only to =ay “There Is something not
that la bairn But when
Anna looked directly at you it seemed that
cou 2aw o spark of fire kindled far down in
ves. And when she smiled, why, it
as suddenly summer outside and a blue
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1s mot often), 1 canmot throw as well as

nor flourish my arm aboult over my
1. It Is not the same thing."”

I replied, gloomily.

A bulloek at this mameut turned and tried

turn him, witch Wean!" eried
Fileemister, the only Moreham man
company¥, and & man who, having |

) hi= pwn, hated Anna Mark's |

urn him
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a is employer.
Then the girl, with her eves full on the
argir bullock, *“henched” a  pebble,
indesd missed the animal, but by
winge chanece took Bowie Fleemister on

| the elbow jointt
“Ye hae broke my funnyv-bane. ve flich-
tersome wisp o brimstane.”” he eried, dane-

" =ald Anna. calmly, with

“I van miss. 1 missed

! S lwenty vards!"”

somehow the nstance was Lo me not
convinelng. .

leemister mads his complaint to
Spurwiay before the pain had

fTmphray
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he said, truculently. “I'l
I want her bar

like her mither. There wi
» In the mill till she be gune.
there will,” retorted Umphray
antly, riding a little nearer
hrank away from him.
from his horse and
the miln-master held
le.  ** " he added,
“there will be peace in Umphray Spurway's
mill as long as that hand wags at the end
of this rdght arm!"

And HBowie Fleemister, the eolor of tow,
shrank =till further between his own shoul-

ders.
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CHAPTER XIII.
The New Dominie.

But there was a sweeter, winsomer side
to little Anna Mark than this. Where she
get it from I know not—from her Maker, I
expect. Nor, though I have known her all
the years that have eome and gone since
those days in Umphray Spurway's mill
house, have 1 ever troubled my head on the
subject.

Anna could not be called a very pretty
child, perhaps. Her face was always
browned by the sun, and till she was well
into her teens an even tint of freckles was

spread over her brow and cheeks, reaching
well up on her brow and down behind ber
ears.
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| with little Anna Mark!

Eut no man could pass her on the road

ened in her ) hours to have her company up the lone-
| nose He swoerved, some glens and out on the great flowes of
| He turned At heather. The grimy smiths in the “smlid-
with her right hand | Ay In the villages, hammering at their
fromy the wailet at and with a | horgse ‘“ecackars,” would drop rasp and
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sharp from her hip after I pneers and run to the door at the worids,
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s truly abmed. sue- |4 her, sheltering their eyes underneat.
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purwiy.
cialous for thelr own chil-
would eall them in ostentatlously,
lest the shoulid be englamored with the
inatlon of the witchbalrn's spell, Bv-
donce well-born lassie in Moreham and
New  Milng was  forbidden to play  with
little Anna Mark, and also encouraged o

But muther
tren,

1er mindful

of her condition.  Usually, however, they
«l this snee. Then on the fol-

diay, their maothers would come in

deputations to Umphray Spurway, praying
Lim to send the little wildeat away,

But the Englishman, caping no more for
than for the idle c¢lashes of the
» drove them out of his presence
without more ceremony than If his mill

gates had been Invaded by a tafl-wagging,
lond-clucking Aock of geese from the com-
mr.

She had cast a glamor over hlm. That
s ident.  And the gossips teok coun-
‘ther to rid him of this spell and
themselves of a pest and possible rival of
their own growlng daughters.

I well remember the day of the prize-
giving at Dominie Nathan Tawse's school,

I had begged so hard to be allowed to
stay with Umphray, and the Englishman
had used such arguments to my mother
to mike her consent, that I was allowed to
bide through the week at the mill house.
But on Saturdays U'mphray himself took
e down the wuter to my mother's house
the town of Abereairn, where I staved
till Mond on which morning Caleb Clink-
aberry convoyed me back half way to
the place ealled hill o the Cock, where
Willlam Bowman met us and relleved him
of his charge.

When Umphray Spurway took me to my
maother's he never stayed long, zitting only
to drink a cup of tea, and make his com-
pliments on how well she was looking, his
eyes mostly upon the floor the while, up-
lifted to my motheér only when she was
oniering the tea bowls with her back to us
our spooning the black China herb Into the
bottom of each.

L remember once saying to my mother,
“Why does Umphray never look at you?
Is he angry with you, or are you ANgry
with him7?"

Her cheek paled and then flushed again.
[ knew 1 was hurting her and yet 1 ept
un,

“I do not know whether he s angry
w:lh me,"" she replied, I am not angry with
him!™"

And immediately she sent me forth to
play on the quay with the town lads of
Iny own age, For she had a notion that
I might grow maldenish by assoclating
How far this was
from the truth I have already Indicated
in this history. I fought a good fight be-
hind the butcher sheds with Allan Kemp,
Mr. Smalltrash’s 'prentice, and beat him
by dodging blows as Anna Mark did mine,
and then, in the nlek of time, planting my
left on the polnt of his chin, after a feint
at his breast, a thing I had learned the
trick of from her.

But when I was in Abercairn my mother
thought that such ploys made me manly,
and took no notice when | came home
marked on Baturday night, though she did
not let me wander far on the Babbath days
—except to visit at the minister's, Mr.
Nicol Aftkin—with whose son Jock I have
fought as many as seven rounds during
#gervice In the windowless corner by the
slde of the vestry, while his father was
developing overhead his geventhly in the
application of the “'Gospel of Peace to the
Christian Home.'
unlike many Scottish balrns, T ever
*clated and enjoyed my SBabbath privi-
leges—and specially where It was my lot to
sit in the kirk.

W
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And now I come to that which sent me
finally and without reprieve to the gram-
mar gchool of Abcrealrn.

My uncle John, the falcon-beaked Edin-
burgh lawyer, nad for a little taken it
sorely ta hearl, that his precious instrument
being only of effect when, In case of my
father's death, he had no control over me
o0r over the ésiate. The latter, howevaer,
he managed In some sore to retaln, as well
as the power at the great house, by a
well-devised system of subservience to the
will of my grandmother,the old Lady Stans-
field,

This, as he was not a man to squander,
my uncle was permitted to retain by Um-
phray Spurway and John Bell, though they
informed him that he must in no case con-
glder himself as my curator bonis,

It happened that about this time, when I

was shooting vp mte a great lump of a
lad and Aonra Mak growlng ever lighter,
straighter, winsomer, the old dominle
of Morelam died ome bitter March day.
He was observed (o lean long against the
wall of his litile hool, but as that was
his erdinary in act of prayer, none
tcok any notice i) he had been more than
an hour in that pesture. Then one John
Dallas, a smith, w and clapped him
kindly on the shoulder to tell him that
the bairns were waiting for their Scripture,
But he found the ald man dead on kis
feet, with his forchead against the cold
whinstone of the gable end.

1t became necessary to fill his place, and
as Mr. John Stansficld was now so forward
In matters of the kirk, and so great with
my grandmother and Mr. Bell also, it
chanced that the cheosing of who should
sucveed the dead man was Jeft in his
hands. And late nne night he bronght one
from Edinburgh to be the new dominle.

He was a man far peneath the couniry
stundard of height, and as he stood at the
master's desk, a small, lean, swarthy man,
his eyes very close rogether, and his hands
corded and hairy on the backs, he looked
i unable to cope with the urchins of
> ordinary classes, and when the folk re-
membered the burly plow lads and young
tighting cocks of farmers’ sons who would
be there in the winter, they smiled with
significance and said, “God help him."”

But in the meanwhile he did well enougi.
Hernard Ringrose was his name, and he en-
tered on all the offices amd emoluments of
the old dominie without opposition or com-
ment. He had store of Latin that was
without cavil, and to a “humanity man,’’ as
he was called, the folk of a Scotlish parisn
would forgive almost anything. Mr. Beil
had examined the new dominie, it was said,
and found him wondrously well equipped.
Now, this I8 what happened, as 1 had long
after from Mr. John Bell himself, when
he had risen 1o e regent of the college
and a great man,

The minister hed a physiclan's prescrip-
tlon, writ by a learned man whom he had
known at the college of REdinburgh. It was
made out In the English tongue, so that the
unlearned could understand it; but of late
Mr, Bell had found no benefit from using
it. 8o he was sending it, with a letter, to
one Samuel Paterson, in the Lawnmarket
of Ldinburgh, who was the main poticary
and herb doctor in the With this pa-
per in his hand, the minister one day en-
tered the schoul of Mr. Riugrose, In a kind
of maze.

“Dominie Ringrose, T have a sore trouble
on me,"" he zajd, am even like St. Paul.
The thorn in the flesh doth sore wound me.
What think you of thls prescription, which
the learned ].J:l." Conradius of Upsala gave
me?!

The new dominle took the paper in the
shuking hand which made many think him
wedk (whenever the weather was moist and
warm with a south or west wind his hands
were wont to shake so that he could not
hold a book to read it aright). At first
this was set down to drink: but after, when
it was scen what a temperate man was Mr.
Bernard Ringrose, it was discovered to he
an intermitting or tertian ague, gotten from
his life in strange lands. S0 now his hand
shook as he took the paper from Mr. Bell,
very careless hke, und glanced at it.

“¥You have not been able to have
made up to your mind, minlster?”
very high and clear.

“No," said Mr. Bell; “scemlngly the vir-
tue is gone out of it. I am worse troubled
than ever.”

“These are vulgar names
dominie, “and when such
times commoner growths are folsted on the
unwary. Permit me to write the preserip-
tion In the Latln tongue, with the proper
signs and quantitics, and you will find that
the virtue will quicikly return.'

S0 he took a pen in hand and
fdly, mutterlng to himself:

“Instead cf tutsane I will write
casius; instead of house leck, a
misnomer, I will write singrene.”

And 8o in a trice, with a quick dash of
learned signs scattered athwart the paper,
he handed the prescription back (o the min-
ister, who was so greatly impressed that if
the dominie had told him to e
it would have benetited him Al
least, when the medicine was brought back
from the apotheca ry In Edinburgh, M. Bell
went everywhere telling of the Ereat skill
and prowess of the new dominde In the
Latin tongue.

Likewise the people of Moreham need not
have troubled about his ability to copa with
any offenders in his school, It came specd-
ily toa ¢ Allan Alli=on it was who re-
fused one day to leave hi 1 and, be-
ing a great fellow of w h twenty
Years and a Known fighter, told the master
to come and tak
he wished and w
out a waste of a wor

this
he =aid,

said the
d often-

Wrole rap-

agnus
COIMmon

. With-
5 . the dominic made a
spring, =sudden and 2 48 that of a cat
after a bird. He used no entreaties,.  He
maide o apology.,  He simply flew at Allan
Allison’s throat, and the next moment Al-
lan was lying on the Aoer with the dom-
Inie erect over hlm, his shod heel uplifted
above the rebel's fu and threatening to
stamp the life out of him.

Vertly, therr was order in the
house of Moreham all the davs of
Ringrose, which, however, were
many.

For ahout this time the nelse of terrible
breakings of houses and bloody murders
done upon thelr owners (it was said by
smugglers) ran with a mighty bruit through
all Seotland south of the Tay. Strong men
went In fear, women shrieked at the ery of
4 bird, and bairns swarfed if left alone,
Just as In the days when FPhilip Stanstield
was first lost in the wouds,

schionl
Rernard
not to be

CHAPTER 1V,
The Eyen Helilnd the Gauze,

That which T am now gaoing to tell hap-
pened at the November term, when 1Um-
phray Spurway, as was his wont, had
given permission to maost of his folk to go
visit their friends where they would, and
he himself had gone with a sufficfent num-
ber to carry to the seaport of Abercairn
all the tweeds and webs of broadeloth he
had manufactured during the past six
months. He departed on Monday with the
first gray lght. On Friday night he was
to return with all his money, and one or
two riding with him In company. The rest,
with a month's wage burning a hole in thelr
pockets, abode in the town ftself or tailed
off at various change houses along the wWaYy.

In the miln house abode only Will Bow-
man, little Anna Mark and myself., There
was no weaving done all that day, and in
the great sheds with the huge bolted doors
and barricaded windows we three played at
“tig” and ““hi epy" and other games to
while away the time. For when his mas-
ter was absent Wil Bowman was every
whit as boylsh and balrnly as we.

The twilight fell early, bringing a light,
sifting snow with It, " which, however,
hardly whitened the roads. 1t was bitter
cold notwithstanding, and !n the miln house
we bullt up the fires, and in the great
weaving sheds also Will Bowman built up
a plle of boughs and roots on the doga of
the fire grate, chiefly that we might see to
play with pleasant crackle and dance of
the lcking flames. Bo we raced and shout-
ed, little Auna the wildest and quickest of
the three.

But Umphray Spurway delaved his com-
Ing so that it was pretty dark, or rather well
Into the gray dusk. when we heard the
sound of wheels without and, as it were,
the shuffling of feet, a8 of men moving a
heavy welght.

Will Bowman ran out and a volee from
the horse's head bade him open the doors
of the mill, for here was a case of fine for-
elgn yarns which Umphray Spurway had
sent them from Abereairn to deliver,

“L open the doora.dat no man's bidding,'
sald Wi, “till I sea my master's hand of
write.”” Then the leader of the carrlers
thrust a paper under hls nose.

“There, then," hie #ald, “if you can read:!
I can‘t!"”

“Well,”” said Will,- after considering the
paper, “walt till-1 get some of the weaver
lads to help in with the case.” Angd so at
the word he ram to the back of the house
door and blew three:blasts upon the horn,
Now, It chancedthat some of the weavers
had slept all daysand were only now arous-
ing themselves is wash and make ready to
go again to the change house. 8o a dozen
or more came drowstly enough at the sum-
mons, Then the'Ereat doors were uncloged
and the h“%ﬂ package brought in,

it had a forelgn appearance, but nothing
much out of the common {n Umphray Spur-
way's mill, being done up In sacking with
curious marks stamped upon it In tar or
some sticky kind of ink. It was not partic-
ularly heavy, for four of the weavers Ccar-
ried it in between them.

“It can sit there till our master returns,”
sald Will Bowman, eager to get rid of the
intruders, for the road carters had no good

e,
m-l'n(;ontent!" eald the chlef of the Aber-
calrn carriers, “then do you give us cur
discharge, a glass of apirita aplece, ana
let us be golng, for we have far to trave]
tonight, while you bide safe by the fireside.
S0 WIll bade the weavera wait till he had
written a receipt specifying the marka upon
the case. In the meanwhile he ordéred
Anna to supply & glass of raw count
spirits to each of the men, which they too
with a muttered salutation. They were
tall men, and so soon as the weavers ap-
peared they utterly refused to come within
the lighted weaving shed, urging that they
-

could not leave their horses. 2o Anna car-
ried the spirits cut upon the highway.

In a lttle Will Bowman heard the rattle
of their horses' feet on the Hard-beaten
rcad, and looking out we saw the cart rum-
bling away into the frest-bitten air of night
through a kind of cloud, which was the
steam of the horses.

The weavers dispersed quickly, mostly 1o
gneak away to the change house at the
hamlets of New Milns and Moreham, some
of the younger to court their joes in byres
and barn ends, one or two merely Lo go
back agaln to sleep.

B0 we three were left alone in the great
Miln house with the newly arrived packing
case. It stood in the corner acroes the
angle of the weaving shed with its plain
broadside to the blinking fire. Will Bow-
man replenished the dogs with a new load
of wood, and we went on with our game.
But somehow the spirit seemed gone out of
the hide-and-seek. For as we ran and hid,
a dodging shadow, to our imaginatlons
seemed 1o run beside us, overleaping the
lcoms and evading the eye, as it were, by
a bare inch when we looked over our shoul-

ders. Once Anna, to deceive us, hid in the
little dusky triangle behind the packing
case,

We two were going about to find her,
for I had already ecaptured Will Bowman,
when all of a sudden she gave a wild
seream and came running to us, crying that
the case was alive.

“Nonsense, little one,” eried out Will,
greatly amused. “Some yarn s alive
enought when it comes here—both with
‘high jumpers’ and ‘slowbellie.” But this

is the finest Spanish wool, white as milk,
fine as a wisp of sllk and very expensive

But Anna only clutched my arm and
panted: “Philip, I heard something move
within. I heard it."

“*Tush!" sain Will Bowman. “Let
to supper. Forget it, Anna. You had been
running too fast and you heard yvour own
heart beating, So have I many a time."”

“Nay, I heard that, too! 1 was not mis-
taken,” she ma answer earnestly. And
g0, to convince he Will got a lantern, and,
walking hand in hand, with little Anna in
the midst, we approached the packing case,
which, being set on end, towered above my
head, though tall Will Bowman could see
onto the top of it.

We examined the thing minutely, back
and side and front. It was  evidently of
some light wood and well packed, for when
tilted and let down viclently on the floor
the contents made no noise. Will Bowman
tapped It all about with a hammer and
found it all of wood on every side, with
many bored air holes and in front a square
of common ye'lowish gauze, wide-meshed
and coarse, covered a larger hole. That was
done, Will sald, for ventilation, and was
common in all their foreign consignments.

After all was carefully gone over Will
bade us ho'd our breath and listen. We did
20, but ve for the stirrings within us
and the erackling of the logs on the hearth
all was silent, inanimate, dead.

“Well, are you content, little woman?"
sald Will., patting Anna on the head. But
she went out with her face turned over her
shoulder, looking back at the thing which
had affrighted her.

In the house place of the private dwell-
ing there was a sense of comfort and safe-
ty which even I felt strongly. It was good
to be rid of the case In the dusky corner
of the weaving room, vet I could not get
little Anna's shriek cut of my mind., It was
g0 sudden and so unlike her.

“I thought I heard my father whisper,”
she explained more than once In an awed
volee, “So I cried out!™

And, in spite of the foollshness of it, the
saying stuck to me. We had supper, beef
cold, cut thin, on wooden platters, wheaten
bread and plenty of home-brewed ale.
That is, Umphray only allowed us one mug
aplece when he was at home, and to that
we now confined ourselves. Only Will and
I treated ourselves to a somewhat larger
cize In tankards.

So in a Jittle the home-brewed gave
me courage, and it came into my head that
I was in good case to go alone into the
weaving room, where the box stood—to
show Anna that I cared nothing about the
matter, and that T was as brave as any
Will Bowman could be, thouzh he had
marched with Umphray Spurway's militla.

8o I betook me alone into the great shed,
and my rpir‘t revived when I thought what
Anna would th T} ase stood
in the corner, :1ill and piz heeted, ke
many anotlier that had come to the mills of
Umphray Spurway.

L “hirew some logs on the fire and stirred
the others with my toe, so that a bright
flame sprang up. More and more I threw
on in shesr Wdleness till 1 could no longer
bear the heat. Then I Iooked about for
something to Id my face, but saw noth=
Ing on the muant=l board, save some tallow
dips and a llttle eracked handglass, before
which the mill | & were wont to order
their snoods and part their halr at the hour

of noon.

This, witheut thought, T took In hand
and held between me and the fire. The
pine branches burnt elear and high, and all
the great shadowy place of beams and
cross threads, carders and spindles glinted
light. The flames danced on the fluor and
glittered upon the walls, losing themselves
among the evasive dows between the
cross beams and the dusky roof,

I felt curiously at and it was with
a kind of exaltation t I bethought me of
Will, in the lighted parlor, talking to Anna
Mark. 1 was no maore than a boy, as Will
often sald. Yet 1 was not afraid to =it
there In the dusk, with that great ghostly
case staring at my back out of the dusk.

Involuntarily I happened to look at the
reflection of It in the hand mirror. My
heart fluttered like a bird which has
dreamed itself free brought suddenly up
against the wires of a4 cage.

1 saw in the strong firelight the
flames gleam red on a palr of eyes
watched me steadily through the thick,
yellow gauze on the front of the packing
case,

us go

(To be continued.)
— -, —

NOT PROFITAHLE.

PIRACY

No Cargoes of Gold Now Tempt the
Cupldity of Mariners.
From the New York Sun.
A son of the old-time yachting captain,

Jack White of Red Bank, picked up a
Mexican silver dollar of 1834 on Bandy

Hook the other day., Capt. Jack eald It
reminded him of many a dollar he had seen
that had been plcked up wlong the Jersey
ecoust and on Long Island shores.

“Mexican sgilver dollars,” he said, “were
the money of the commerclal world during
all the early part of this century and you
could find them whenever thers were
wrecks, Nowadays pirating would not pay,
but in those days every ship had to earry
a lot of money every time she went on a
voyage. Nowadays a captain doesn't have
to have anything but a bit of pocket money,
and It Is a fact that many a ship goes out
on & vovage with hardly a dollar on board.
1f the captaln needs anything he can either
draw money &t any pert he enters or else
find credit there. :

“It was very different a generation ago.
In those days a captain had to take out
with him fponey enough to last him for the
whole voyage and sometimes for emergen-
cles besldes. He often had big sums aboard
also that were used In trading, or that
represented a cargo sold.

“It was not uncommon In those days for
a ship to start out with a full cargo, bound
for some foreign port, where the captain
would have to hunt his own market. If
the cargo wouldn't sell well there he bad
power to go to any other port to hunt a
profitable market. Then when he had sold
out he was expected to buy new cargo,
either for a home port, or, perhaps, some
other port of the world. It was not un-
usual for a captain to bandle half a dozen
cargoes on a loang trading voyage and come
home in ballast with a big box of silver
dollars to help keep his ship up to the wind.
Even the little vessels carrled a lot of
money aboard.

“I guess that dollar was wrecked there
filty years or so ago, and It has been drift-
ing arcund in the sands ever since.”

Not & Pugilist.

From the Chicago Post.

“That man McCoy'§ no pugllist.”

“What?"'

“I say he's no pugilist.”

‘“What 18 he, then?”

“He's a fighter. Why, he'd just as soon
fight as talk.”

Under Certain Circumstances.

From the Philadelphia North Ameérican.

“Do you think a young man should
marry on a small income?"”

“Oh, I can see no objection to it, If he
has reached an understanding with her
father,™
New Year's Morning.

From the Cleveland Plain Degler.

“Thatsh all ri’, offshur. But what I
wanter know 1s—what century am I in,
nineteen or twenty "

“I dunno nothin' about cinturies, but yez
can take your choice of cells. Both nine-
teen an' twinty is empty."”

AMERICA’S EXHIBIT|

We Will Be Well Represented at the
Paris Exposition,

600D WORK OF OUR COMMISSION

But There is Trouble Brewing in

the Palace of Fine Arts.

-

NOT NEAR ENOUGH ROOM

—_—

Special Correspondence of The Evening Star.
PARIS, January 4, 1900,

IT the United States doesn't sceure everye
thing worth having at the Parls EXPC
tion, It will not be from any backwardness
in making requests. As it is, vou already
have a Hon's of the good things.
Some time ago, however, a rculminating
point was reached, and France was com-
pelled to draw the line and cry, “Halt! ask
no more of us.  We have mhing fur-
1} to dispose of," thus itering an
irfde=cent of the
missioners. The beautiful
mental pleture of a pler landing on the
River Seine in front of the American na-
tional building, with express boats flying
the American flag plying between that
landing and the Pont National, opposite the
Louvre, where they would conncet with
a line of street cars of American bulld
leading direet to the Vincennes annex of
the exposition, thus establishing an all-
American route from Lion of the
fair to the other.

Where Stars and Stripes Wave.

But all of the projects of the American
commission are not built of the = -
that : 2 are made of.
house by the Fr administration
building of the Paris expos from sev-
eral windows of which for eighteen months
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how the maost remarkalle
» throughout the length and breadth
our land. We =hall also illustrate in
retro=pective form the develoapment which
a century has wrought in our arts and in-
dusiries.
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objects we
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What Congress Did.

“The government the ited States

of

appropriated or x4y when the
total allotment our displays
was 1L square : French

admi tration g

double

this amount of = gallantly
inc o the appropriation to meet the
sltuation, and provision was made for the
erection af our national bulld on the

Ameriean eitizens can

banks of the Ssine.
i= and view with legiti-

come to I
i pride the
with dome-like ¢
the river. Ti
the French have turfled over
to the United States a3 a conquest of peace,
to hold throughout the exposition, the land
on which Iz erected the U'nlted States Na-

tlonal Dbuilding, the apex of which s
crowned by our national eagle with out-
stretched  wings, Indoors the American

will be at home with his friends, his news-
papers, his guides, his facllitles for stenog-
raphy and typewriting, his post office, his
money exchange, his bureau of public com-
fort and even his ice water. He may con-
sult his “‘ticker,” where from 4 to 6 each
afternoon he can e direct from the
New York and Chicago stock markets the
latest quotations of the busy forenoon
hours at home.

“Congre voted furthermore approprig-

Mr. B. 0. Woodward,
Asslstant Commisslouer General,

tions to bulld four annexes, viz: Agricul-
ture, Forestrles, Liberal Arts and Naviga-
tion buildings. In the last named a branch
of our United States weather service bu-
reau will be in full aperation.

“QOur efforts have been constantly second-
ed by our government. The large trans-
port vessel Dixie has been placed by the
Secretary of the Navy at the disposal of
the United States commission for the ship-
ment of government and collective ex-
hibits to France. Our various states have
come to the front 'n making special appro-
priations; California, for a continuous ex-
hibit of fresh frult throughout the exposi-
tion period; Iowa and lilinois, to demon-
strate the value of corn as a food product;
New York, to fllustrate more cdequately
our educational system; Colorade, to display
a pyramid of solid gold worth one million
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French journalists will be deepd inter-
estedd In the United Siates publishers’
b g, where the newspaper and printing

establishments will Install their bulky ex-
hiblts. The iz ior of this In will
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Wonderful Wooden Peaple.
One of the exposition noveltics w!ll he the
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for the exposiition. The mari s, or

puppets, are not the trivial dolls « is ac-

customed to see in =hows of this kind, but

tall figures, ar BOW PrOCess

oh enhables the y move in 11 direc-

v #it down. get up and make all the

natu gestures  with head and  hands.
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